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EDITORIAL 


NEW  YEAR  MESSAGE 


THE  Old  Year  1941  has  been  an  hectic 
one  for  the  entire  world.  We  here  in 
South  Africa  have  been  blessed  to  a  very 
great  extent.  Although  this  country  has 
been  in  the  war  since  the  beginning,  and 
many  of  our  boys  and  girls  have  been  serv- 
ing their  country,  we  have  been,  until 
recently,  almost  free  from  casualties. 
Though  we  have  no  more  white  bread  to 
grace  our  tables  and  we  have  had  to  restrict 
our  appetites  for  butter,  we  continue  to  have 
plenty  to  eat  and  plenty  to  wear.  We  can 
still  enjoy  some  of  the  finest  scenery  in  the 
world  and  drink  in  the  famous  South  African 
sunshine.  Compared  with  other  countries 
at  war,  we  are  indeed  a  blessed  people. 

We  know  not  what  the  year  1942  has  in 
store  for  us.  No  doubt  it  is  best  that  we 
do  not. 

We  do  know,  however,  that  we  are  to 
make  even  greater  sacrifices.  We  must 
steel  ourselves  to  this  fact  and  prepare  for 
it. 

The  Church  is  justly  proud  of  the  large 
percentage  of  its  members  in  the  service  of 
this  country.  We  know  that  they  will  be 
a  credit  to  us  as  well  as  to  the  Union.  Our 
faith  and  prayers  are  always  with  them.  We 
are  thankful  that  up  to  now  our  members 
have  not  appeared  in  the  casualty  lists.  We 
have  little  fear  of  them  so  long  as  they  live 
the  teachings  of  the  Gospel. 

Those  of  us  who  are  able  to  continue  to 
enjoy  all  the  blessings  referred  to  in  our  first 
paragraph  should  make  a  new  year's  resolu- 
tion to  continue  to  serve  both  our  country 
and  our  God  to  the  very  best  of  our  ability. 
Let  us  not  forget  that  in  serving  our 
Church  we  are  also  serving  our  country.  At 
the  very  foundation  of  the  country  is  the 
home  and  the  Church.  You  would  not  think 
of  failing  your  country,  don't  consider  fail- 
ing your  Church. 

1 94 1  is  the  first  year  in  very  many  that 
the  South  African  Mission  has  been  without 
its  full-time  missionaries.         The  year  has 


been  one  of  progress  in  several  respects.  Wc 
have  had  an  increase  in  the  payment  of  tith- 
ing and  have  found  several  of  our  "  lost  " 
members.  In  most  Branches,  an  increased 
number  of  members  have  taken  an  active 
part.  On  the  other  hand  we  have  had  some 
decreases.  As  to  be  expected,  because  of 
the  lack  of  missionaries,  our  converts  have 
been  few.  For  some  unknown  reason  our 
fast  offerings  and  Chapel  maintenance  con- 
tributions have  dropped  considerably. 

We  are  confident  that  1942  can  be  a 
banner  year  with  us  in  the  Church,  as  we 
expect  it  to  be  with  us  in  the  war.  It  is 
going  to  require  real  effort.  Our  progress 
is  linked  up  with  our  activity.  Latter-day 
Saint  people  are  known  for  their  activity. 
Resolve  now  that  you  will  not  let  down  on 
any  of  our  auxiliary  activities.  We  must 
follow  the  command  of  the  Lord  in  these 
last  days  and  "  meet  together  often." 
Attend  your  Sacrament  meetings,  help  your 
branch  authorities  to  make  them  more 
interesting.  Arrange  now  to  take  active 
part  in  your  Mutual,  Relief  Society,  Sunday 
School,  Primary  and  other  aux:liaries. 
These  organizations  are  arranged  for  your 
development,  take  advantage  of  them.  Do 
not  postpone  your  Church  duties ! 

"  Verily  the  voice  of  the  Lord  is  unto  all 
men,  and  there  is  none  to  escape ;  and  there 
is  no  eye  that  shall  not  see,  neither  ear  that 
shall  not  hear,  neither  heart  that  shall  not 
be  penetrated.  And  the  rebellious  shall  be 
pierced  with  much  sorrow;  for  their  iniqui- 
ties shall  be  spoken  upon  the  housetops,  and 
their  secret  acts  shall  be  revealed." — 
(Doctrine  and  Covenants  1  -.2  and  3.) 

Richard  E.   Folland. 


"  I  want  every  Latter-day  Saint  soldier 
to  get  down  on  his  knees  and  pray  God  to 
help  him  live  a  clean  life." — Pres.  Heber  J. 
Grant. 
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HATRED 

AMONG   MEN 

Elder  ALBERT  E.  BOWEN 

of  the  Council  of  The  Twelve 


THE  world  seems  just  now  to  be  un- 
commonly burdened,  and  life  full  of 
cares.  Many  of  the  inhabitants  of  the  earth 
are  groaning-  under  sore  afflictions.  Every- 
where is  foreboding,  a  presage  of  evils  yet 
to  come.  Anxiety  haunts  men  with  its 
tortures.  Confidence      in      the     ordinary 

stabilities  of  life  is  all  but  shattered.  Fear, 
bred  of  uncertainty,  robs  living  of  its  joy. 
And  the  tragedy  of  it  all  is  that  the  ills, 
actual  and  feared,  which  most  sorely  afiict 
mankind  and  spreads  the  pall  of  gloom  so 
heavy  over  the  land,  are  altogether  of  man's 
own  making. 

It  is  not  dread  of  the  angry  elements,  nor 
of  ferocious  beasts,  nor  of  devouring  insects, 
nor  of  disease  or  famine,  or  scourge  or 
pestilence  that  fills  men's  souls,  but  dread  of 
the  bestial  cruelties  of  their  own  fellow  men. 

Always  uncertainties  have  attended  upon 
life,  but  these  we  have  normally  been  able, 
more  or  less,  to  catalogue,  have  learned  to 
expect,  and  have  accommodated  ourselves 
to,  or  have  found  ways  to  conquer.  We 
have,  for  example,  always  known  that  death 
would  come,  and  have  not  known  the  time 
nor  manner  of  its  coming.  Here  we  have 
been  always  face  to  face  with  both  the  in- 
evitable and  the  uncertain,  but  we  have  not 
wasted  much  time  fretting  about  that.  In 
spite  of  its  imminence  and  inevitability  we 
have  been  able  to  go  on  ordering  our  lives 
and  shaping  our  courses  much  as  if  for  us 
individually  life  would  go  on  without  inter- 
ruption. 

The  issue  of  our  enterprises,  too,  has  ever 
been  in  doubt,  but  that  has  never  deterred  us 
from  embarking  upon  them.  The  farmer 
knows  that  frost  or  drought  or  pests  may 
ruin  his  crop,  but  still  he  sows  in  the  ex- 


pectation that  he  will  reap,  and  with  re- 
newed faith  sows  again  after  each  occasional 
ruinous  devastation. 

The  tradesman,  the  manufacturer,  the 
merchant,  likewise,  knows  that  flood  or  fire 
may  raze  his  plants  and  destroy  his  goods. 
He  nevertheless  builds  and  stores  and  fabri- 
cates. Earthquakes  may  rock  cities  and 
level  the  handiwork  of  man  to  the  ground 
but  upon  the  ruins  he  will  build  again. 

None  of  these  things  destroys  fath  in  life 
nor  puts  out  the  flame  of  hope   that  glows 

eternal  in  the  human  breast."  We  gird 
ourselves  manfully  for  the  conflicts  with 
nature,  and  press  on  buoyantly  and  hope- 
fully in  our  struggle  for  dominion  over  it. 
We  derive  keen  joy  out  of  devising  means  to 
circumvent  the  obstacles  which  it  opposes  to 
our  endeavours.  Much  of  the  real  zest  for 
life  comes  out  of  the  struggle  for  supremacy 
over  the  destructive  powers  of  the  elements 
and  over  the  depredations  of  insect  and  of 
beast.  It  is  as  if  in  the  contest  we  are 
playing  the  role  for  which  man  was  cast  as 
a  denizen  of  earth.  We  fit  into  it  and  de- 
rive happiness  out  of  playing  well  our  parts. 

But  faced  with  the  barbarous  atrocities  of 
our  own  fellow  men  we  stand  shaken  and 
dismayed.  Their  capability  for  devising 

and  remorselessly  executing  exquisite  tor- 
ment and  suffering  have  gone  far  to  destroy 
faith  in  the  goodness  of  the  world  and  the 
capacity  of  man  to  emerge  out  of  barbarism 
or  rise  to  the  ideal  plane  which  has  been  the 
dream  of  the  philosopher,  the  vision  of  the 
poet  and  the  promise  of  the  prophets. 

In  contemplation  of  the  sorry  spectacle, 
almost  we  succumb  to  the  sentiments  of  this 
doleful  dirge  of  Byron's  : 
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"How  beautiful  is  this  visible  world  ! 
How  glorious  in  its  action  and  itself! 
But      we,       who      name      ourselves       its 

sovereigns,  we 
Half  dust,  half  deity,  alike  unfit 
To  sink  or  soar,   with  our  mixed   essence 

make 
A  confl'ct  of  its  elements,  and  breathe 
The  breath  of  degradation  and  of  pride, 
Contending  with  low  wants  and  lofty  wills 

Till  our  mortality  predominates, 
And    men    are — what    they    name    not    to 

themselves, 
And   trust    not    to   each   other." 

And  for  these  devastating  ills  there  is  one 
only  remedy — the  taming  of  the  savagery  of 
men.  For  that  the  prescription  was  given 
to  the  world  nearly  2,000  years  ago  and 
illustrated  in  a  life  then  lived.  It  ambraced 
every  essential  of  human  conduct — every 
requisite  to' a  contended  spirit,  and  is  sum- 
marized in  these  words  : 

"  Thou  shalt  love  the  Lord  thy  God  with 
all  thy  heart,  and  with  all  thy  soul,  and  with 
all  thy  mind. 

'  This    is    the  first  and   great   command- 
ment. 

"  And  the  second  is  like  unto  it,  Thou 
shalt  love  thy  neighbour  as  thyself. 

"  On  these  two  commandments  hang  all 
the  law  and  the  prophets." 

As  signified  by  the  last  sentence  of  this 
declaration,  the  specification  for  happy,  joy- 
ous living  is  complete.  Nothing  needs  to 
be  added.  In  it  are  comprehended  every 
mandate  of  the  law  and  all  the  teachings  of 
the  prophets — everything  essential  to  man's 
complete  emancipation.  Implicit  in  the 
specification  is  the  requirement  for  ♦humility, 
charity,  helpfulness,  sacrifice  and  self- 
denial,  as  opposed  to  arrogance,  lust  for 
dominion,  selfishness,  cruelty,  aggrandize- 
ment and  hate. 

The  Master  taught  love,  but  to-day  men 
preach  hate — hate  of  governments,  outside 
their  own,  and  sometimes  even  of  them,  hate 
of  races,  hate  of  peoples,  hate  of  classes, 
hate  of  neighbour,  hate  of  competitors,  hate 
of  rivals,  hate  of  the  good  fortune  of  others, 
hate  of  everyone  of  opposing  views.  The 
fruits  of  that  hate  are  strife  and  destruction 


and  individual  unhappincss.  It  is  hard  to 
think  of  an}-  other  thing  that  to-day  causes 
so  much  misery  in  the  world.  Because  of 
it  governments  are  assaulted  and  nations 
destroyed ;  men  coerced  and  force  made 
triumphant  ;  enterprise  throttled  and  men 
condemned  to  needless  idleness  while 
hunger  stalks  in  lands  of  plenty. 

Banish  hate  out  of  human  hearts  and  this 
earth  would  be  an  idyllic  abiding  place.  It 
requires  a  robust  faith  still  to  persist  in 
carry'ng  the  message  of  hope  and  love  in  the 
face  of  the  little  petty  meannesses  of  human 
nature,  the  artful  cunning  the  base  intrigue, 
the  brazen  duplicity  which  with  such 
monotonous  regularity  frustrate  efforts  for 
curing  our  man-made  woes. 

It  cost  Jesus  His  life,  but  He  still  directed 
that  the  teaching  go  on.  Much  of  His  life 
was  spent  training  and  preparing  disciples 
to  spread  the  word  after  He  Himself  should 
be  gone.  It  remains  to-day  the  onlv  hope 
of  the  world.  Nor  need  we  despair,  for  in 
all  lands  there  still  are  vast  numbers  whose 
consciences  revolt  against  cruelty  and  de- 
gradation, and  rise  to  meet  the  ennobling 
appeal  of  the  spirit  of  the  Master.  So  long 
as  that  remains  true  there  is  ground  for  faith 
in  the  ultimate  consummation  of  His  pro- 
mise. He  pointed  the  only  way  by  which 
His   purpose  may  be  realized.  It   is   the 

peaceful  method  of  teaching  and  persuasion. 

He  taught  reformation  of  life  through 
transformation  of  the  spirit.  He  sent  His 
disciples  out  to  teach,  not  to  compel.  He 
Himself  used  no  compulsions.  Compulsion 
teaches  nothing  in  the  spirit.  It  destroys 
the  soul.  It  produces  no  enduring  benefits. 
He  relied  upon  the  stirrings  of  the  soul  as 
the  means  through  which  men's  spirits 
would  be  made  better  and  the  world 
happier. 

"  For  from  within,"  said  He,  "  out  of  the 

heart  of  men,  proceed  evil  thoughts, 

murders, 

"  Thefts,  covetousness,  wickedness,  de- 
ceit, lasciviousness,  an  evil  eye,  blasphemy, 
pride,  foolishness." 

No  law  ever  made  could  change  the  secret 
promptings  of  the  heart  nor  alter  human 
desire.       Neither  can  these  be  destroyed  by 
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the  power  of  might.  Only  a  rebirth  ran  <io 
that.  Literally  and  truly  man  must  be  born 
of  the  spirit  before  he  ran  so  much  as  sec 
either  the  kingdom  of  heaven,  or  true  safety 
and  happiness  in  this  life.  The  impositions 
of  force  now  strident  in  the  world,  whether 
of  classes  or  of  nations,  or  whether  by 
armed  might  or  official  intimidat'on,  or 
attempted  control  of  the  spirits  of  men  by 
the  edicts  of  law,  can  bring  neither  happi- 
ness or  lasting  peace. 

Current  history  is  eloquent  of  the  power 
of  propagated  ideas.  When  Italian  youth 
stand  before  maps  exhibiting  the  ancient 
dominion  of  Rome,  extending  from  Scot- 
land to  Ethiopia  and  from  Spain  to  the 
Euphrates,  it  is  easy  to  put  into  their  heads 
the  notion  that  extent  of  power  is  glorv  and 
that  what  was  may  be  again,  so  a  nation 
can   be    put    on   the    march.  The   whole 

course  of  life,  of  individuals  and  of  nations, 
is  shaped  by  the  nature  of  the  ideas  that 
gain  currency   among   them.  In   a   very 

literal  sense  thought  rules  the  world.  Public- 
opinion  is  nothing  more  nor  less  than  the 
thought  that  has  become  common  to  the 
mass  of  the  people.  No  other  human  force 
is  comparable  in  power.  Supported  by  it, 
might  claims  the  right  of  conquest,  and 
nations  mourn  ;  the  destruction  of  life,  and 
of  the  homes  that  shelter  it,  is  made  the 
path  of  glory,  and  the  charlatan  rules. 
Opposed  by  it  laws  fall  into  desuetude, 
armies  disband  and  the  cry  of  the  damago- 
gue  is  stilled. 

The  fashioning  and  shaping  of  thought, 
the  dissemination  of  ideas,  the  moulding  of 
public  opinion  is  the  greatest  and  most  im- 
portant business  in  the  world.  Good  or 
evil  consequence  depends  upon  the  issue 
whether  exalted  or  debased  thoughts  gain 
acceptance.  Only  as  compatible  ideas  pre- 
vail can  the  world  be  fashioned  to  the 
heart's  desire.  It  was  upon  this  principle 
that  Jesus  relied  for  the  establishment  of 
His  kingdom.  He  provided  the  best 
materials  for  wholesome  thinking  and 
righteous  living  that  have  ever  been  offered 
to  the  world,  the  plane  to  which  public 
opinion  must  rise  if  serene  happiness  is  ever 
to  be  the  earthly  lot  of  man. 

They  are  difficult,  because  they  are  ideal. 
They  depend  for  fulfilment  on  the  long  range 


view — upon  control  of  selfish  unholy  desire. 
Evil,  on  the  other  hand,  always  makes  its 
appeal   to  the   immediate  want.  It  offers 

the  easy  and  alluring  want.  It  is  the  basis 
of  the  harrangue  of  the  soap  box  orator,  the 
epithet  hurler,  and  the  name  caller.  Sad 
a  writer  almost  a  century  ago  : 

The  crowd  always  sides  with  mediocre 
men,  who  speak  in  redundant  phrases,  with 
vibrant  voices,  with  trivial,  yet  powerful 
language." 

Our  course — the  course  of  all  men  who 
love  their  country  or  their  God — is  clear.  It 
is  to  be  as  diligent  in  spread'ng  the  prin- 
ciples of  right  living,  and  unmasking  decep- 
tion and  demagoguery,  as  are  the  propa- 
gandists in  the  spread  of  their  poisonous 
nostrums,  and  to  be  equally  adept  with  these 
latter  in  getfng  their  message  accepted,  and 
the  public  will  established. 

When  God  had  finished  giving  the  law  to 
Israel,  He  said  to  them  through  Moses  : 

For  this  commandment  which  I  com- 
mand thee  this  day,  it  is  not  hidden  from 
thee,  neither  is  it  far  off. 

It  is  not  in  heaven,  that  thou  shouldest 
say,  Who  shall  go  up  for  us  to  heaven,  and 
bring  it  unto  us,  that  we  may  hear  it,  and 
do  it? 

"  Neither  is  it  beyond  the  sea,  that  thou 
shouldest  say,  who  shall  go  over  the  sea  for 
us,  and  bring  it  unto  us,  that  we  may  hear 
it,  and  do  it? 

But  the  word  is  very  nigh  unto  thee,  in 
thy  mouth,  and  in  my  heart,  that  thou 
mayest  do  it. 

See,  I  have  set  before  thee  this  dav  life 
and  good,  and  death  and  evil  ....  there- 
fore choose  life,  that  both  thou  and  thy  seed 
may  live." 

It  is  for  us;  it  is  for  all  the  churches;  it 
is  for  all  good  men  everywhere  to  join  in 
the  crusade  of  teaching  and  persuadmg  and 
regenerating  the  hearts  of  men,  for  the 
message  is  neither  hidden,  nor  in  heaven, 
nor  beyond  the  sea  that  we  need  to  fetch 
it.  It  is  nigh  at  hand.  It  is  in  the  com- 
mandments of  God.  In  them  is  life  for  man 
and  his  seed  forever. 
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'BE   OF    GOOD    CHEER' 

By  Elder    BRYANT  S.    HINCKLEY 

promised  fulness  of  joy  lies  beyond  death 
and    the    resurrection.  Mere   pleasure    is 

fleeting-  and  transitory,  and  often  calls  for 
repentance  and  contrition.  The  sources  of 
the  highest  joy  should  not  be  at  the  mercy 
of  men  or  circumstances. 

Joy  and  sorrow  come  from  the  same 
depth.  A  pleasure-seeking  world  is  apt  to 
be  an  unsafe  and  unhappy  world  in  which  to 
live,  and  a  world  with  a  doubtful  future. 

A  joy-seeking  world,  on  the  contrary,  is 
a  safe  and  happy  world  in  which  to  live. 
The  best  test  of  a  man's  character  is  the 
nature  of  the  pleasure  he  seeks.  A  long 
face  is  not  a  passport  to  heaven.  A  grave- 
yard expression  is  no  evidence  of  genuine 
religion.  A  life  may  have  many  vicissitudes 
and  hardships  in  it  and  still  be  permeated 
with  an  abiding  joy.  Some  of  the  sources 
of  joy  are  :  service  to  others,  sacrifice  for  a 
great  cause,  self-denial,  righteous  achieve- 
ment, and  victorious  living. 


"QK  of  good  cheer."  These  were  among 
U  the  most  familiar  words  that  fell 
from  the  mortal  lips  of  the  Master.  While 
the  New  Testament  records  one  of  the 
saddest  stories  in  human  history,  it  is  the 
greatest  joy-bringer  of  all  books.  It  opens 
with  joy  over  the  birth  of  Jesus  and  ends 
with  a  superb  picture  of  a  mult'tude  which 
no  man  can  number  singing  hallelujah 
choruses. 

We  bless  the  world  by  being  cheerful. 
There  is  no  charm  possessed  by  women  so 
enduring  and  so  delightful  as  cheerfulness, 
and  the  man  who  cultivates  it  need  never 
walk  alone.  People  gravitate  toward  those 
who  radiate  it.  It  brightens  and  sweetens 
life.      "  Be  of  good  cheer." 

One  of  the  briefest  and  most  impressive 
statements  of  the  objectives  of  Christian 
living  ever  written  is  recorded  in  2  Nephi 
2  125  :  "  Men  are  that  they  might  have  joy." 
This  is  the  fundamental  philosophy  under- 
lying the  Gospel  of  the  Master  as  revealed 
in  His  life  and  teachings.  With  a  proper 
understanding  of  the  word  "  joy,"  it  is  the 
soundest  foundation  upon  which  to  build  a 
happy  life. 

There  is  a  clear  and  sharp  difference  be- 
tween joy  and  pleasure.  These  terms  are 
often  used  interchangeably,  and  shade  im- 
perceptibly into  one  another,  but  in  a  larger 
sense  there  is  a  distinct  difference — joy  em- 
braces the  highest,  the  loftiest,  the  most 
exalted  human  experience.  It  comes  from 
within  and  not  from  without.  It  springs 
from  the  deepest  fountains  of  the  soul.     The 


BOY  LISTS  TEN  THINGS  TO 

DO  TO   BECOME  A  GOOD 

DEACON 

(Z  RANT  L.  JENSEN,,  a  deacon  of 
VJ  Cardston  First  Ward  of  Alberta 
Stake  in  Canada,  in  a  recent  talk  listed 
ten  things  I  can  do  to  be  a  good  Deacon. 
They  are  published  here: 

1.  A  good  Deacon  is  dependable.  He 
attends  all  his  meetings  and  fills 
assignments. 

2.  He  has  faith  in  prayer  and  prays. 

3.  He  shows  respect  and  sincere  inter- 
est in  his  elders. 

4.  He  pays  tithes  and  offerings. 

5.  He  is  clean  in  thought,  word,  and 
deed . 

6.  A  Deacon  observes  the  Word  of 
Wisdom  strictly. 

7.  He  does  not  swear  or  profane. 

8.  He  chooses  the  right  type  of  boys 
for  friends. 

9.  He  studies  and  understands  the 
fundamentals   of  the  Gospel. 

10.     He  has  reverence  for  the  houses  of 
the  Lord. 
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SUNDAY    SCHOOL   SACRAMENT   GEM   AND 
CONCERT  RECITATIONS  FOR  JANUARY,  1942 

SACRAMENT   CEM. 

He  lives — He  lives,  we  humbly  now 

Around  these  Sacred  symbols  bow,  , 
And  seek  as  Saints  of  latter  days, 
To  do  His  will  and  live  His  praise. 

COSPEL    DOCTRINE. 

We  believe  in  being-  subject  to  kings,  presidents,  rulers,  and  magistrates,  in  obeying, 
honouring  and  sustaining  the  law. — Twelfth  Article  of  Faith. 

COSPEL   MESSAGE 

"  Let  your  light  so  shine  before  men,  that  they  may  see  your  good  works  and  glorify  your 
Father  which  is  in   heaven." — Matthew,   Chapter  5,  Verse  16. 

SENIORS. 

"  For  my  soul  delighteth  in  the  song  of  the  heart;  yea,  the  song  of  the  righteous  is  a 
prayer  unto  me,  and  it  shall  be  answered  with  a  blessing  upon  their  heads." 

— Doctrine  and  Covenants,  Section  25,  Verse  i-'. 

JUNIORS. 

".  .  .  .  Father,  all  things  are  possible  unto  thee;  take  away  this  cup  from  me:  neverthe- 
less not  what  I  will,  but  what  thou  wilt." — Mark,  Chapter  14,  Verse  36. 

INTERMEDIATE    CLASSES. 

"  We  believe  in  being  honest,  true,  chaste,  benevolent,  virtuous,  and  in  doing  good  to  all 
men;  indeed,  we  may  say  that  we  follow  the  admonition  of  Paul — We  believe  all  things,  we 
hope  all  things,  we  have  endured  many  things,  and  hope  to  be  able  to  endure  all  things.  If 
there  is  anything  virtuous,  lovely,  or  of  good  report  or  praiseworthy,  we  seek  after  these 
things." — Thirteenth  Article  of  Faith. 

PRIMARY. 

"  I  like  my  Sunday  School, 

And  there  you  ought  to  keep  the  rule. 

Don't  be  naughty,  but  be  good 

And  do  the  things  you  know  you  should." 

KINDERCARTEN. 

"  Remember  to  pray 

Night  and  morning — every  day. 

And  lastly,  don't  forget  to  be  good 

And  do  the  things  you  know  you  should." 
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"  PEACE 


W1 


E  have  just  completed  the  celebration  of  the  birth  of  our  Saviour,  the  "Prince  of  Peace." 
We  have  made  merry   in   our  homes  and   in  our   public  gatherings.  Good   will   and 

fellowship  were  at  high  tide  during   the  holiday  season. 

It  is  hoped  that  all  Latter-day  Saints  had  in  their  hearts  also  a  reverent  regard  lor  the 
sacred,  peace-loving-  mission  of  the  Redeemer  of  the  world.  With  these  divine  qualities  so 
recently  claiming  our  attention,  it  is  appropriate  that  we  now  determine  in  our  hearts  to  let 
their  purifying  influence  persuade  our  opinions  and  gauge  our  actions  throughout  the  coming 
year. 

There  can  be  no  peace  in  the  world  until  there  is  peace  in  the  hearts  of  men.  Hatred  and 
selfishness  must  not  find  lodgment  in  the  hearts  of  the  Latter-day  Saints.  If  we  persist  in 
conversation  which  harrows  up  our  feelings  and  unrighteously  offends  any  of  our  fellow  men, 
we  are  seriously  in  error  and  have  great   need  to  change  our  course. 

We  should  make  every  effort  to  be  at  peace  with  ourselves,  with  our  fellow  men,  and  with 
our  Father  in  Heaven.  Intelligent  restraint  upon  the  ever-present  urge  to  speak  of  war  and 
unrest  should  be  exercised  by  all.  If  we  devote  ourselves  to  thinking  constructively  upon  life 
and  its  great  opportunities,  we  will  contribute  to  our  own  peace  of  mind  and  encourage  faith 
and  hope  in  the  minds  and  hearts  of  mankind.  There  could  hardly  be  anything  more  welcome 
in  life  to-day  than  a  concerted  effort  to  keep  our  "feet  shod  with  the  preparation  of  the 
gospel  of  peace."     (Ephesians,  6:15.) 

The  Saviour  left  a  message  on  this  subject   which  we   should  bind   upon  our  hearts  : 

Peace  I  leave  with  you,  my  peace  I  give  unto  you:  not    as  the  world  giveth,   give   I    unto 
you.       Let  not  your  heart  be  troubled,   neither  let  it  be  afraid.      (John   14:27.) 

This  is  our  Lord's  invitation  to  dispel  fear  from  our  lives  and  to  live  in  the  heart-warming 
influence  of  the  peace  and  love  which  He  sheds  forth  on  all  the  just  and  true. 


LOOKING     BACK 

A  WORD  FROM    AGE  TO  YOUTH 
By  MARIE  PATTEE 


BE  wise  in  your  youth  and  heed  the  advice 
of  those  who   are  seasoned.  They 

have  travelled  farther  than  you  on  the  sea  of 
life,  and  they  know  its  peaceful  harbours 
and  its  whirlpools  of  disillusionment. 

They  have  passed  through  sun -kissed 
vears  and  stormy  ones,  and  experience  has 
taught   them  many  lessons. 

Their  eyes,  too,  were  once  on  far  hori- 
zons, and  laughter  lay  deep  in  their  hearts, 
but  they  have  learned  that  mountains  are 
high  and  rough  and  hard  to  climb,  and  that 
bones  lie  asleep  in  the  dust  of  the  valleys. 

They  will  help  you,  and  when  your  eyes 
are  on  the  far  horizons,  pause  for  a  little 
while  and  listen  ;  gather  up  the  words  and 


drink  deep  of  their  wisdom,  for  they  will  be 
like  cool  water  to  your  lips  when  you  are 
thirsty,  food  to  your  stomach  when  you  are 
hungry,  and  they  will  come  to  your  tired 
heart  like  the  tune  of  an  old  sweet  song. 

They  will  lie  across  your  perplexed  mind 
like  the  caress  of  a  cherished  friend,  and 
they  will  gird  your  loins  with  strength  and 
touch  your  feet  with  wings  of  lightness,  so 
that  you  will  not  know  weariness. 

Thev  will  be  like  a  prayer  that  will  lift 
you  up,  and  fill  your  days  with  peace  and 
joy,  and  your  nights  with  dreamless  slumber, 
and  make  your  lives  a  blessing  to  the  World 
of  Men. — From  The  Improvement  Era. 
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A     LETTER     OF     APPRECIATION 


SOME  six  or  seven  months  ago,  I  was 
very  sorry  to  hear  that  President 
Folland  was  considering  closing  down  the 
Durban  Branch,  much  to  his  regret.  But 
while  I  was  on  my  annual  vacation  in  Dur- 
ban last  September,  I  had  the  privilege  of 
attending  two  Sunday  School  meetings  and 
District  Conference.  1   am  very  happy  to 

say  that  I  was  filled  with  inspiration  and 
enthusiasm  to  see  what  was  really  being 
done  in  that  branch  by  a  few  good,  living 
members  of  a  branch  that  was  about  to  be 
closed. 

Branch  President  John  Moore  and  Bro. 
C.  A.  Smith  are  to  be  congratulated,  to- 
gether with  Sister  Moore,  Sister  Hancock 
and  all  the  others,  especially  the  children, 
on  the  way  they  are  trying  to  carry  on.  To 
see  those  little  girls  stand  up  and  sing  be- 
fore a  congregation,  without  a  flinch,  proves 
to  one  that  there  is  someone  there  who  is 
endeavouring  to  teach  them  the  gospel,  and 
instilling  in  them  a  confidence  which  one 
can  only  attain  when  one  does  those  things 
that  are  pleasing  in  the  sight  of  our  Lord. 

In  Durban,  Bro.  Moore  and  his  very  able 
supporters  are  building  a  foundation  on 
which  the  Church  Authorities  will  be  able 
to  put  their  full  confidence.         Those  boys 


and  girls  arc  being  taught  the  principles  of 
righteousness,  clean  living,  love  for  their 
fellow-men,  and  a  desire  to  serve  their 
Master  in   heaven. 

Bro.  Smith  and  family  are  regularly  in 
attendance,  although  they  live  a  long  way 
from   the  meeting   place.  Every    Sunday 

morning  Sister  Hancock  can  be  seen  putting 
out  the  sacrament  glasses  and  plates,  and 
she  enjoys  doing  it,  because  she  feels  that 
she  is  doing  her  share  in  keeping  the  good 
work  going 

The  citizens  of  Durban  are  going  to  hear 
a  lot  from  those  members  of  the  church  yet. 

I  wish  to  appeal  to  all  the  members  of  the 
Durban  Barnch,  through  Cutnorah's  South- 
ern Messenger,  to  give  their  full  support  to 
those  in  charge — they  are  deserving  of  it. 
We  cannot  expect  the  gospel  to  be  of  any 
benefit  to  us  if  we  do  not  put  forth  an  effort. 
We  only  get  as  much  out  of  it  as  we  put 
into  it. 

Let  us  all,  members  of  the  Church  of  Jesus 
Christ  of  Latter-day  Saints  in  South  Africa, 
put  our  shoulder  to  the  wheel.  Take  a 
leaf  out  of  the  book  of  the  Durban  Branch  : 
Although  few  in  number,  with  the  guidance 
and  inspiration,  faith  in  the  Lord  Jesus 
Christ,  they  carry  on  against  all  odds. 

Fine  work,  Durban,  stick  to  your  guns 
and  success  will  be  yours. 

I.  C.  LOUW, 

(President  of  Springs  Branch). 


Ideals. — From  page  11. 

ing  the  bread  and  butter  problem  that  they 
are  careless.  Membership  in  the  Church  is 
a  constant  reminder  of  the  better  life  and 
the  better  things  in  that  life.  All  most  men 
need  is  a  reminder,  and  the  Church  is 
geared  to  put  into  the  community  conscious- 
ness the  idealism  which  is  inherent  in  every 
living  man. 

It  is  true  that  only  those  who  believe  in 
fairies  ever  see  fairies. 

— From   The  Kiwanis  Magazine,  by  per- 
mission of  the  author. 
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IDEALS 

By  ROE  FULKERSON 


/""\NE  of  my  favourite  stories  is  the  one 
^^  about  King"  Solomon,  who  is  said  to 
have  been  the  wisest  man  who  ever  lived. 
You  will  recall  that  two  women  came  before 
this  glorious  king,  each  claiming  to  be  the 
mother  of  a  baby  which  they  brought  with 
them.  Solomon  listened  to  their  stories  and 
then  told  them  he  was  not  able  to  tell  from 
what  they  had  said  which  one  was  the  right- 
ful mother  of  the  child.  There  was  nothing 
for  him  to  do  but  cut  the  child  in  half  and 
give  one  half  to  each  woman.  He  drew  his 
sword  and  was  seemingly  about  ready  to 
bisect  the  baby  when  one  woman  screamed 
to  him  to  give  the  child  to  the  other  woman. 
The  wise  old  king  knew  that  this  woman 
was  the  mother  of  the  child,  so  he  gave  it 
to  her. 

Of  course  King  Solomon  had  a  big  advan- 
tage over  the  average  man.  No  wonder 
he  was  so  bright.  He  had  six  hundred 
wives  !  Any  man  with  the  brains  of  that 
many  women  behind  him,  advising  him, 
would  make  a  big  reputation  for  wisdom. 

Women  are  all  smart.  I  recall  a  visit 
at  the  home  of  a  women  friend.  She  had 
two  children  and  there  was  only  one  apple 
in  the  house.  Each  of  them   wanted    it. 

She  told  them,  like  King  Solomon,  to  divide 
the  apple  between  them,  which  they  left  the 
room  to  do.  In  a  few  moments  they  were 
back,  the  small  boy  insisting  that  he  be 
allowed  to  divide  the  apple  ;  his  sister  pro- 
testing. The  mother  solved  the  problem  by 
telling  the  small  boy  that  he  could  divide  the 
apple,  and  that  his  sister  could  take  her 
choice  of  the  two  pieces ! 

A  few  days  ago  my  own  small  daughter 
came  into  the  house  quite  indignant.  She 
complained  that  one  of  her  playmates  did 
not  believe  in  fairies.  Her  mother  told  her 
that  if  that  little  girl  did  not  believe  in 
fairies,  she  would  never  see  one,  because  the 
only  little  girls  who  ever  saw  fairies  were 
the  little  girls  who  believed  in  them. 

The  child  went  away  satisfied.  Again  I 
realized  that  women  are  smart.       It  is  only 


the  people  who  believe  in  things  who  ever 
have  the  chance  to  actually  see  them. 
Professor  Langley,  one  of  the  earlier  experi- 
menters in  aviation,  had  to  endure  years  of 
ridicule  because  he  believed  that  a  heavier 
than  air  machine  could  be  made  to  fly.  The 
Wright  brothers  were  known  as  the  "  crazy 
Wright  boys  "  because  they,  too,  believed 
in    the    heavier   than    air    machine.  Vet, 

because  they  believed,  they  saw  the  airplane 
fly,  and  we  see  them  conquering  the  world 
to-day. 

Marconi  believed  he  could  talk  without 
wires  ;  Edison  believed  he  could  make  light 
with  electricity;  Francis  Jenkins  believed  he 
could  make  pictures  move  ;  Simon  Lake 
believed  a  boat  could  be  made  to  travel  under 
water;  Lord  Kelvin  believed  that  ice  could 
be  made  artificially  at  home;  other  experi- 
menters believed  that  a  carriage  could  be 
made  to  run  without  horses.  Although  they 
had  never  seen,  yet  they  believed,  and  be- 
cause they  believed  hard  enough,  we  are 
enjoying-  the  results  of  their  belief  to-day. 

The  great  Red  Cross  Society  was  founded 
by  idealists  who  believed  that  people  are 
generous  and  ready  to  give  of  their  hoard  to 
relieve  suffering  anywhere  and  everywhere, 
and  they  lived  to  see  those  ideals  realized. 

The  things  we  believe  in  are  the  only 
things  we  can  make  come  true.  If  we  be- 
lieve in  fairies,  we  can  see  fairies.  If  we 
believe  the  world  is  a  good  world,  it  becomes 
a  good  world  to  us.  It  we  believe  that 
there  is  more  good  in  the  world  than  there 
is  evil,  the  very  thought  increases  the 
amount  of  good  and  decreases  the  amount 
of  evil.  Believing  in  the  good,  we  en- 
courage the  good. 

If  we  believe  the  world  has  more  honest 
people  in  it  than  it  has  crooks  and  dishonest 
people,  we  treat  all  people  as  honest  and 
thus  encourage  them  to  be  honest. 

It    is   true   that   the   majority   of  men    are 

honest,  are  well  meaning,  are  generous  and 

are  inclined  to  help  those  less  fortunate  than 

themselves,  but  most  men  are  so  busy  solv- 

(Continued  on  page  10.) 
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JUDGE     NOT 

By    MARBA    C.   JOSEPHSON 

"I  UDGE  not  that  ye  be  not  judged" — these 
:  simple  words  were  quietly  spoken 
many  centuries  ago  by  a  simple  carpenter 
as  He  began  His  preaching  on  the  dusty 
paths  of  Judea.  To-day  their  softly  spoken 
accents  thunder  in  our  ears  for  their  perti- 
nence to  the  present  situation. 

And  in  the  overtones  of  their  simplicity 
goes  all  the  experience  of  man  from  the  be- 
ginning of  life  on  this  earth  to  its  last  dim 
footsteps  before  it  shall  be  celest'alized. 
Man,  at  best,  is  human,  gloriously  human. 
His  spirit  is  immortal.  In  his  humanity, 
he  has  the  power  to  achieve  magnificently 
and  to  fail  miserably.  In  man's  enduring 
hunger  and  struggle  for  advancement  he 
may  err;  he  may  make  mistakes.  Although 
man's  spirit  is  eternal,  it  is  encased  in  a 
mortal  body,  directed  by  a  finite  mind.  In 
man's  struggle,  he  cannot  see  completely  to 
the  end,  and  therefore  goes  astray  at  times. 

Each  of  us  has  his  faults.  Each  of  us 
suffers  from  misconceptions.  From  year  to 
year,  each  of  us  sees  how  things  could  be 
done  more  nearly  according  to  the  divine 
plan  laid  out  for  mankind.  Because  this  is 
true,  how  unfair  it  is  for  some  of  us  to 
criticize  others  for  mistakes,  for  errors. 

A  group  of  women  was  talking  the  other 
day,  and  one  woman  said  that  it  has  been 
terribly  hard  for  her  to  appreciate  that  some 
of  the  leading  people  in  our  Church,  such  as 
bishops,  stake  presidents,  and  some  of  the 
other  high  officers  of  the  Church  make  mis- 
takes. For  a  time  it  had  almost  destroyed 
her  faith  in  the  principles  of  the  Gospel  be- 
cause she  saw  that  some  of  its  officers  could 
not  quite  abide  by  that  which  they  preached. 
Now  she  had  come  to  realize  that  all  of  us  on 
earth  are  struggling  to  attain  perfection,  as 
we  have  been  directed.  She  has  now  come 
to  a  realization  that  all  have  faults — that  is 
part  of  being  human,  but  that  one  of  the 
most  serious  faults  lies  in  deliberately  set- 
ting out  to  do  malicious  w.ong.  So  each  of 
us  must  realize  that  even  as  we  want  our 
own   shortcomings  to  be  considered   merci- 


fully,we  must  also  judge  not  the  failures  of 
others. 

It  is  strange,  isn't  it,  that  the  simple 
words  of  the  Master  should  have  such 
vibrant  meaning  over  nineteen  hundred 
years  after  He  said  them  quietly  to  some  of 
His  followers  on  a  Judean  hillside. — From 
the  Improvement   Era. 

THE  ART 
OF  GIVING 

By  ALICE  A.  KEEN 

TO  "  forgive  and  forget  "  is  an  acknow- 
ledged great  virtue;  but  to  "  give  and 
forget,"  although  related  to  more  mundane 
affairs,  is  also  a  good  rule  to  follow  in 
human  relationships. 

Giving  is  a  very  human  and  expressive 
gesture.  It  may  be  made  on  impulse  in  a 
moment  of  overflowing  generosity,  or  it  may 
be  the  consequence  of  long  and  careful  con- 
sideration. But  in  any  event,  in  order  for 
it  to  be  a  real  beneficence,  an  act  of  love,  it 
should  be  free  and  clear  with  no  backward- 
leading  strings  attached  to  it  of  any  sort. 
That  which  once  was  yours  is  now  entirely 
the  possession  of  someone  else  and  it  is  not 
for  you  to  advise,  suggest,  or  even  appear 
to  notice  with  very  much  interest  how  it  is 
used. 

It  is  this  way — you  see.  Your  friends 
are  apt  to  feel  a  bit  sensitive  about  accept- 
ing gifts  whether  they  be  money,  things,  or 
favours.  Do  not,  then,  press  on  the  sore 
spot  by  letting  them  see  how  very  self- 
satisfied  you  feel  because  you,  in  your 
superior  position,  were  able  to  help  them. 
If  you  do  indulge  in  such  self-righteous- 
ness, before  you  know  it  you  will  be  watch- 
ing for  signs  of  gratitude  from  your  bene- 
ficiary— in  fact,  rather  expecting  them  as 
your  due,  and  even  throwing  out  gentle 
hints  that  they  should  be  forthcoming.  You 
will  begin  to  feel  that  what  you  have  done 
has  given  you  the  right  to  expect  gratitude 
and  to  give  advice. 

Now — you  may  be  sure  that  the  one  you 
have  favoured  will  feel  this  little  under- 
continued  on  page  13.) 
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THE     DAWN 


OF     DAY 


By  ARTHUR  GILBERSON, 
of   Mowbray 

I  SAT  alone  with  my  thoughts.  It  was 
■  quiet.  The  bustle  and  stir  of  city  life 
had  not  yet  shaken  off  the  slumber  of  the 
night.  The  sun  in  all  its  glory  was  begin- 
ning to  shed  its  radiant  light  over  the 
mountains  in  the  distance.  There  was  a 

gentle  breeze  on  this  summer's  morn,  the 
birds  were  already  starting  out  a  new  day 
with  song. 

Vet  I  was  alive.  In  tiie  quiet  of  this 
early  hour,  I  found  time  for  reflection.  My 
thoughts  turned  to  the  past.  Was  it  a 
past  tinged  with  beauty  for  a  work  well 
done?  Was  it  a  past  of  aimless  wandering, 
caring  little  or  nothing  for  the  trials  and 
tribulations  of  my  fellow- man? 

After  careful  analysis,  I  came  to  the  con- 
clusion that  it  was  a  life  wasted  until  a  few 
years  ago  when,  through  the  efforts  of  the 
Missionaries  of  the  Church  of  Jesus  Christ 
of  Latter-day  Saints,  I  found  God.  From 
then  on  in  my  weak  way  I  have  tried  to  do 
good.     I  accepted  the  Gospel  as  my  teacher. 

It  has  not  always  been  easy  to  live  this 
new  life  I*  had  found.  My  friends  were 
sceptical.  It  will  pass,  they  said.  But  it 
did  not  pass.  Instead  each  succeeding  day 
has  brought  added  strength  to  do  what  is 
right.  Each  day  that  comes  brings  me  joy 
in  the  knowledge  that  God  is  in  very  deed 
our  Eternal  Father.  And  as  my  thoughts 
turned  in  this  direction,  I  was  startled  to 
find  that  I  was  not  alone. 


God  was  with  me,  encouraging  me  lo  go 
forth  this  new  day,  happy  that  1  had 
accepted  His  teachings  and  with  a  will  to 
pass  on  to  others  the  joy  I  felt.  So,  as  the 
sun  rose  higher  in  the  heavens,  as  the  bird^ 
increased  in  tempo  their  song  of  greeting 
to  a  new  day,  and  as  the  blare  of  automobile 
klaxons  heralded  the  fact  that  work  was 
once  more  upon  us,  I  went  forth  gladdened 
and  strengthened  in  the  knowledge  that 
God  was  with  me. 

This  then  is  the  thought  that  can  keep  you 
from  sin.  The  thought  that  God  is  with 
you.  Whilst   you    are  working,   earning 

your  daily  bread,  this  thought  should  be  with 
you.  It  will  not  only  help  to  brighten  your 
outlook  on  life,  it  will  not  only  help  you  to 
be  kind  and  gentle  to  others,  but  it  will  also 
assist  you  to  do  a  better  day's  work  and  to 
remember  that  "  when  you  are  in  the  service 
of  your  fellow-man,  you  are  also  in  the 
service  of  God."  He  then  will  bless  you, 
He  will  cleanse  your  mind  and  purify  your 
heart,  if  you  strive  to  serve  Him  and  carry 
a  picture  of  Him  and  His  everlasting  good- 
ness to  you  in  your  mind. 

So,  dear  reader,  I  leave  this  message  with 
you  :  When  the  dawn  of  a  new  day  greets 
you,  bide-a-while  and  let  your  thoughts  for 
guidance  turn  to  Him  who  gave  you  life 
and  you  will  find,  you  have  a  friend  who  will 
go  with  you  and  guide  and  protect  you  in 
your  labours. 


The  Art  of  Giving. — From  page  12. 

current  of   possessive   interest    and   that    he 
will  resent   it.        And    why  not?  No   one 

likes  to  feel  inferior,  nor  does  one  like  those 
who  make  him  feel  that  way. 

So — if  you    would  be   loved  bv    mankind, 


when  you  give  do  not  let  the  idea  creep  into 
your  consciousness  that  you  have,  by  your 
generosity,  purchase  a  kind  of  life  share  in 
your  friend's  affairs;  but  "give  and  forget." 
Let  the  good  deed  speak  for  itself  with  no 
additional  word  or  thought  from  you. 
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We  extend  a  hearty  welcome  to  Sister 
Johanna  Helena  Cowdrey,  who  was  baptized 
at  "Ramah"  on  the  30th  of  November,  1941. 
Sister  Cowdrey  lives  in  Pretoria  with  her 
husband,  Oliver  Cowdrey,  and  their  two 
children.  She   first  came  in  contact  with 

the  Church  through  the  efforts  of  Elder  Jay 
L.  Chatterley. 

Richard  Paul  Evans,  son  of  District 
President  and  Sister  J.  G.  Evans,  of  Johan- 
nesburg', and  Roma  Evelyn  Escojido, 
daughter  of  Brother  and  Sister  J. 
Escojido,  were  baptized  at  "  Ramah 
the  22nd  of  November. 

Theo    Mark    Rayner,    son    of    L:eut. 
Sister     S.     J.     Rayner,     was     baptized 
"  Cumorah  "  on  the  25th  of  November. 

We  are  indeed  happy  to  welcome  these 
young  people  into  full  membership  in  the 
Church. 

We  regret  the  death  of  the  following  two 
members  of  the  Church  and  extend  our  sin- 
cere sympathies  to  the  bereaved  families: — 

Sister  Johanna  M.  L.  Rossouw  Bezaiden- 
hout,  daughter  of  Brother  and  Sister  P.  J. 
Rossouw,  of  Johannesburg,  who  died  on  the 
26th  of  November.  District  President  J. 
Goulden  Evans  conducted  the  funeral 
services  at  Cook's  Funeral  Parlours  in 
Johannesburg. 

Brother  Henry  James  Basso,  husband  of 
the  late  Sister  Basso  who  died  on  the  25th 
of  April,  1941,  died  in  East  London  on  the 
j 2nd  of  November. 

All  of  our  branches  have  had  a  busy 
couple  of  months,  closing  socials  during 
November,  Christmas  pa  ties  and  special 
services  in  December. 

Springs  held  a  successful  Relief  Society 
Bazaar  on  the  29th  of  November. 


"Ramah"  Relief  Society's  Bazaar  was  a 
banner  one  on  the  6th  of  December. 

Each  Branch  gave  their  Sunday  School 
children  their  annual  Christmas  Tree  pre- 
sents at  services  on  or  about  the  21st  of 
December. 

Sister  Hilda  Kelly,  son  Lawrence  and  her 
grandson,  visited  the  Cape  during  the  early 
part  of  December.  Sister  Kelly's  vacation 
was  cut  short  by  illness. 

Sister  W.  Gataz,  of  Durban,  visited  with 
her  son,  Emil,  who  is  studing  medicine  at 
the  Cape  Town  University. 

"  Dick  "  Jakins  has  left  for  the  North,  his 
wife  and  family  have  moved  to  Margate,  lo 
be  near  her  mother,  Sister  Vice. 

Sister  Elsie  L.  Nielsen  and  her  mother,  of 
Pietermaritzburg,  are  visiting  the  Donly's 
at  Johannesburg. 

Port  Elizabeth  has  had  its  troubles.  The 
Trollip  family  have  been  down  with  the 
measles  and  Sister  Vera  Smith  has  been  in 
the  hospital. 

The  Doller  family,  or  we  should  say,  part 
of  it,  has  been  on  the  go  again.  Otto  and 
Estelle  with  son  Ronnie ;  Mom  with 
Clarence,  Ernest  and  Mavis  visited  the  Cape 
during  their  annual  tour  of  the  Union  and 
other  parts. 

Sister  Mimi  Smith,  from  Durban,  visted 
her  mother  at  the  Cape  during-  the  holiday 
season. 

Brother  Edwin  J.  Jakins,  from  Kei  Road, 
and  Sister  Veronica  Jakins,  from  Springs, 
visited  the  Cape  around  Christmas  time. 

We  regret  the  serious  illness  of  Brother 
Scott  Wakeford,  of  Eerste  River,  but 
pleased  that  he  is  improving. 

(Continued  on  page  16.) 
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So  Unyielding. 

Warrenton  Farmer:  How  do  you  feel,  Madam, 
after  your  ride  on  that  horse? 

Kay  Evans:  "  Feel  ?  My  goodness,  I  never 
thought  anything  filled  with  hay  could  he  so 
hard." 

□  □ 

Feast  and  Famine. 

"  A    moth    leadis  an   awful    life." 
"  How  come?  " 

"  He  spends  the  summer  in  a  fur  coat  and  the 
winter  in  a  bathing  suit." 

Midnight   Oil. 

What  every  mother  of  several  children  knows: 
It's  never  too   late  to   mend. 

D      B 

The  Truth  Hurts. 

"  I  say,  Mary,  isn't  it  time  baby  said 
'Daddy?'" 

"  No,  Jack,  we've  decided  not  to  let  him  know 
who  you  are  until  he  gets  stronger." 

□  □ 

Little,  But  Oh,  My—. 
Agent:   "  Is  the  boss  of  the  house  in?  " 
Blanche  Page:    "  Yes,   he's  asleep  in  the  front 
room  in  his  pram." 

□  B 

Spicy  Troops. 

Little  Boy  (reading  item  from  the  newspaper)  : 
"  What  does  it  mean  here  bv  '  seasoned  '  troops, 
father?" 

Parent:  "Mustered  by  the  officers  and 
peppered  by  the  enemy." 

□  □ 
Try  This. 

AVhen  the  song  "  Master,  the  Tempest  is 
Raging"  (which  reads  'They  all  shall  sweetly 
obey  Thy  will.  Peace  be  still")  was  first  being 
sung  in  the  Latter-day  Saints  Sunday  School. 
Verda   was  a  member  of  the  Kindergarten  class. 

After  a  few  Sundays  her  Sunday  School 
teacher  noticed  how  quiet  she  was,  specially 
during  the  singing.  Upon  being  asked  why  she 
was  so  quiet  she  replied,  "  The  new  song  savs, 
'  Please  be    still.'  " 


The  Real  Bandit. 

"1  hear  they  caught  one  of  those  hotel 
robbers. 

"  That  so?       What  hotel  did  he  run?  " 

□  □ 

Relationship. 

"  Mother,    are   you   the    nearest    relative    I've 

got  ?  " 

'"Yes,  dear,   and   your   father   is   the   closest  " 
Q     e 

Milnerton  Climate? 

An  employer  said  to  a  clerk,  "  1  hear  you  were 
away  ill   yesterday,    Smith." 

"  Yes,    sir,   I   was,"    said   Smith. 

"  Well."  said  the  employer,  "you  didn't  look 
very  dl  when  I  saw  you  at  the  races  vesterdav 
afternoon." 

"Didn't  1.  sir?  You  should  have  seen  me 
after  the  finish  of  the  fourth  race." 

Well,  Well. 

An  English  soldier  in  Cape  Town  was  lament- 
ing being  separated  from  his  family  which  con- 
sisted of  two  young  daughters.  Turning  to  an 
American  he  had  met  he  asked  if  he  had  any 
family. 

'"Yes,  I.  have  a  wife  and  six  children  in 
America,  and   I  never  saw  one  of  them." 

The  Englishman  was  stunned  for  a  moment 
and  then  asked.   "  Were  vou  ever  blind?" 

"  No." 

"  Did  vou  marry  a  widow?  " 

"No."" 

There   was   silence  again,    then: 

"  Did  I  understand  you  to  say  you  had  a 
wife  and  six  children  living  in  America  and  had 
never  seen  one  of  them?  " 

"  Yes." 

"  But  T  simply  don't  understand.  How  can 
that  be9  " 

'"Because,"  was  the  reply.  "  one  of  them  was 
born    after   T   left." 

□  □ 

The  Female  of  the  Species. 

"Is  your  daughter  happily  married?"  in- 
quired a   woman  friend. 

"  I  should  say  she  is,  Mrs.  Jackson."  said  the 
friend.  "  She  certainly  is.  Why,  she's  got  a 
husband  that's  scared  to  death  of  her." 
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Sister    Muriel   Seeman   and   son,    Rodger,  lllis   happened. 

spent  their  vacation  at  the  Cape.  ...               .                     ,              .          „     ., 

r  We    are    happy    to    learn    that    Brother 

We  congratulate  Sister  Elizabeth  (Bettie)  Douglas     V.      Phillips,      of     Springs,      has 

Burger  and    Brother  Johannes   A.    (Johnny)  returned    to    his     unit,    after    having     been 

Pretorius  on  the  occasion  of  their  marriage.  reported  missing  in  Lybia. 


MISSION    PERSONNEL    AND    ADDRESSES 

Mission  President — 

Richard  E.  Folland,    "  Cumorah,"   Main  Road,  Mowbray,  C.P.     Phone  6 — 3334. 
Relief  Society  Supervisor  and  Women's  Auxiliary  Advisor — 

Josephine  H.  Holland,   "  Cumorah,"  Main  Road,  Mowbray,  C.P. 
Primary  Supervisor — 

Johanna  Fourie,   "  Blair  Athol,"  Clifton  Road,   Mowbray,  C.P.     Phone  6 — 3074. 
Genealogical  Supervisor — 

Madge  Halse,  "  Marcourt,"   Main  Road,  Eerste  River,  C.P. 
Y. W.M.I. A.  Supervisor — 

Golda  Evans,  14,  Juno  Street,  Kensington,  Johannesburg,  Tvl.       Phone  24 — 3094. 
Y. M.M.I. A.  Supervisor — 

George    C.    Ganter,    187,    Kitchener   Avenue,  Kensington,  Johannesburg,  Tvl.         Phone 
251648. 

CAPE   DISTRICT: 

Mowbray  Branch:    "Cumorah,"   Main  Road.    Thomas  Wilson,  President,  "St.  George's 

Villa,"  Forrest  Road,  Rondebosch.     Phone  6—4459. 
SERVICES:  Sunday,  10.30  a.m.  and  7.00  p.m.     Sunday  School,  10.30  a.m.,  "  Deseret," 

Rhodes  Avenue,  Woodstock. 
Northern    Suburbs    Branch:   Leslie   Halse,  Acting  President,    "Marcourt,"   Main   Road, 

Eerste  River. 
SERVICES:   Sunday  School,  10.0  a.m.,    "Marcourt,"    Eerste  River. 

Sunday  School,  10.0  a.m.,   and  7.0  p.m.,  19,  Saldanha  Road,  Epping  Garden 

Village. 

TRANSVAAL    DISTRICT: 

J.    Goulden  Evans,   President,    14,   Juno  Street,    Kensington,   Johannesburg.  Phone 

24—3094. 

Ramah   Branch:  395,  Commissioner  Street,  Johannesburg.    J.  Goulden  Evans,  President. 
Phone  24—3094. 

SERVICES:  Sunday,   10.30  a.m.  and  7.30  p.m. 

Liahona   Branch:   Ariel  T.  Smith,   President,  61,  Victoria  St.,   Rosettenville,  Johannes- 
burg.      Phone  32—4461. 

SERVICES:    Sunday,    10.30  a.m.,  Kenilworth  Hall,   Fraser  Street,  and  7.30  p.m.,    20, 
Petunia  Street,  Rosettenville. 

Springs   Branch:   Tuffnell  Studios,    2nd  Avenue,   Springs.       I.  C.  Louw,  President, 
8,  McCann  Avenue,   Selection  Park,  Springs.        Phone  56 — 3063. 

SERVICES:   Sunday,  10.30  a.m.  and  7.30  p.m. 

North- Western   Branch:   William  H.  Brummer,  President,  37,  Alberts  Road,  Newlands, 
Johannesburg.     Phone  35 — 9464. 

Pretoria  Branch:  Poynton's  Building,  173b,  Church  Street,   West.       Irene  Lane,    Super- 
visor,   101,    Esselen  Street,  Sunnvside. 

SERVICES:  Sunday,  10.30  a.m.   and  7.30p.m. 

NATAL  DISTRICT: 

Durban  Branch:  7,  Buchanan  Building,  West  and  Russel  Streets.     John  Moore,  Presi- 
dent, 11,  Carters  Avenue. 
SERVICES:  Sunday,  10.30  a.m. 

EASTERN   PROVINCE    DISTRICT: 

Port  Elizabeth  Branch:  Foresters'  Hall.   Palm  Street.       Robert  J.  Doller,  President,  24, 

Railway  Cottage,   off  Forest  Road. 
SERVICES:   Sunday,  10.30  a.m.  and  7.30  p.m. 

East  London  Branoh:  B.  A.  T.  Jubber,  President.  5.  Nahoon  View  Road. 
SERVICES:  Sunday,  10.30  a.m.,  97,  Vincent  Road.  Vincent. 

BLOEMFONTEIN    BRANCH: 

C.  B.  Spear,  President,  10,  Gordon  Street.     (P.O.  Box  50.) 
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